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I he ( hrlsimns a- In, is their mission ended i
ro noi m ii hy niurtai eve, as whH,

uiTM fUlehcin j.lain, their thiniug troops

And elunred, ou earth, geod will to

I lie voices that on.'c Joined the Heavenly

That muli'y "Ohrla," tchoing far and

Are Hating in the Wln'rv starl ght o'er us,
And si 114 gwu'tly every Cli:l.tinai tide.

Fur f)TcrBnnv-rt- hill ami moorlands drcarv
is neuni iu nirViiiuof each

Wn tvt lioim ur. pa t, or hearts are wmrr,

In Hie dim alley of t!io crowded city
uiey cnriT wh'i ctli sun leiimMUvvr came;

- iiiii'incn ma-i- t run 01 u nlTltyF.r idl e,inir n"t:rr m'sery and sham

And then d
wonder,

'palrl- r Lea'U Jook up and

ttlieiu'i rmne tli t eude'eo ho:e Ihey fee
Hlthln;

BdJIn,' them r'si ai;d break the bonds
uMin:it

Thou Uea y fcterj forged hy want and din.

The at z- si n of hn!v aplra'Ioiis,
Of pun- aii.i ti 11 pv things, of l er.tcr times ;

I otil tl:e vml is mirre-- iiy trnr:c vlt "ration.
That wein 115 if they cjiiij from Uuijlmas

And new desires to reflations irrowinir.
Arii iwlv siwum :ind fa'liioncd Into form;

Till frn.i'ti lieeii.iiu nil it arm awl glow- -

And gain fresh ! Ii to battb with the
Htonii.

In thev.if t uiY r- theanlheim olden.
In (jlor oiu wivim of muie elfb un l flv

Those voices f 0111 ''JrnsMlem tho (J. Men,"
Arc supng ever iv.m me ijiHircii naiuw.

A:m1 in the rustle eHtrch tint, risen Idwly,
Amid i in relinif hill- or woo Hum! di:u,

The Minnie )! l' tif muMtudi! i h ity,
For iinu'i-l- jo n tlu poor man's CliristmaB

hymn.

Those InnnMe wulh ea-- lomt no sculptured
n un ir.

Yet ifi too h lnj i'i ,'i;t us Fw.'et ;

For atiiifls mid iie:iaiutl-i'ii:,an- render
The WuUlc Jtes all perfect and c.om.d te.

And weof tlitir tones may

While this n'.l w jrld I full of grief and

The word in nnathy In tl'ne of sorrow,
Is pun- ui;d reeious us uti auel'srf'Ji g

And lovlnir Vn wtile't fnilhfu ly endairvor.
To hp itk Ihelr LjuW glad LMftig4 far and

ne.ir
The old, eld Biory.Uia. Is new forever'

Oh: iliiseare Ij eithing Heaven's uwu mu--
e b'jro.

FUNNY'S CHRISTMAS.

Yos, I know its riitUcr nn oM narao,
but thru j on null, it was r.ithir mi
0J1I little pirl who owikmI it. Her ro:il
numo was (Jlnribul. Slio liad a funny
way of jurkiiii lifrsulf round, as if pIhi
couldn't turn quiukly enough, and
Maring at you, with hur cyivi .Htrotcliud
widu (ipuri, in if shu win afraid you
would vanis'i bnforo sho gnl a good
Unik at von. Anil on onu ocoasion,
whon 0110 of he llrndv ohildron hid
oflori'd licr a lit jif applo, this little

hid looked 'ii'.sb ntihn applo, tluui
at thi) u'uild, Lrivin ' lior hi'ad a solemn
shako, nml walki'U otV: tho othor chil- -

dri'n laiihu.l, and Tommy (JroiMi
called out "llidlo Kunny!" and thi!
Mii'k nauio h id ulun to her ovor sinnv.

Sim was only si joara old, and had
110 papa, no mamma to lovo and earn
for hrr. All slm had was Alien, nml
poor crippli'd Alk'o was both papa and
mamma lo anil sistor. Kor
Mrs. H ly had tiii'ii lutlo oiioiof hor
own to fi nd and earo for. Hho had
civun tho omldivn a Into and a corner
10 ului'p iu ove r since. I'nnuy was a
baby.

Oiik day, almost six years bnforo the
lime I write about, a pooily clad wom-
an with a child of uboid six years,
and a baby, had rciit.'d the room next
to Mrs. ltrud's, alt the liuago she
brought win a bi trunk, sho ap-

peared ill and .

About a week after their arrival Mrs.
Brady win culled from the wash tub
0110 day, by a litilo irl, who b.'jod
her to come iu to her mama; sho was
vory nek. Mrs. linuiy wiped tho suds
from her anus, rilleil them up iu her
npton mid went iiuo the next room.

It was entirely barn of furniture.
Tho sick woman lay on a pile of cloth-
ing which served for a bcd:iu a corner
stood tho trunk, on which the child

seated herself, with tho baby
in her urnis, and boau rookins; baok
ami forth, making a low, cooing sound
to foot he it.

Tho sick woman motioned to Mrs.
Brady to come to tho bed-sid-

Thero waian air of superiority about
her, a certain somethinr that told Mrs.
Brady this was a lady. So sho dropped
a courtesy, ana stooa at a rospecttui
instance.

"I'leasii nemo near," said a feoblo
voice, and tne sick woman scrutinized
her face closely. ''Yon look honest,
von look kind, are you suf" "Oh, mv
ladv, I am so sorry for yon, and the
little childers, i.).l bless em," and
thoro was such a peiiuini) ring to her
voico that tho Jiuly knew sho spoko
the truth.

"I cannot last much longer, I am
hmvunjT mv utile ones entirely alone,
what is to boeomo of them I do not
know, but do not lot them become
l).ig!.':irs, solid them to somo institution
where fnrnd loss orphans secure a
Christian bringing up." But Mrs.
Brady, who knew of no such plaeo.sup-pose- d

of cour-- sho meant tho poor-hous-

'and sho resolved to herself,
"theiutwato littlo creatures shall never
go there, to be baled, and tratcd shame-
ful," and with tears in her eyes, sho
promised Ilia mother, that tho childers
should bo looked afiher, and uo barrum
como of them.

Tha lady wont on slowly, "thoy havo
a grandfather in Kngland'; hut ho will
never befriond them, I married their
father against his will, and he never
foreave mo. When I am gono, they
will have no friend left." Then, Booing
tlio leproacliful look in tho outer's
oyo. hastily added, "but you." "You
will find iu that trunk some papers,
and a portrait, it Is my father's pic-

ture, the frame is valuable, take Hnd
still it, and keep the money for your
kindness to these poor littlo ones of
mine, but give tho portrait and letters
to tho head of the institution whore you
plane the children, and the Goil of the
widows and orphans will bless you."

And tho poor woman spoko no more.
Mrs. Brady had been true to her

promise that no "liarruml' sbouldoome
to them. Sho was Tory poor, but
willingly shnrod her bile? with them,
but as sho had three littlo ones of her
own, tho share was Tory small. She
had look at the handsome gilded frame
once, when they had nothing to oit;
but had Anally shut the trunk.

"No," said sho, "It's tho ciildor's,
I'll never sell it at all."

So the e'.iildren had Oeen growing up'
for about six years with allny children,
and as Alice was a cripple, and could
not 1 Ht with the others, she spent
most of the time in the room. Think.
Ingwaiher chief occupation, Homo-ttm- o

hi would tet hurisll by the
window mid gitsa out at tho tqutrn
pitch. 01 sky, nnd. spmi)fiin ntj wn- -

dcrfor hours; at times sho would think
of her mother so much, that she fan-
cied sho saw her. Sho knew that her
life was incomplete; sho felt that there
was something kept back. She would
wonder how "much longer she would
have to wait, for sho always felt there
would bo some sort of a change.

Well, I want to toll you of what hap-
pened in the "Alieo Funny" family,
one Christmas time.

It was a week beforo Christmas;
Funny had gnntdown stairs, to the end
ol tho alley, and seated hertelf on a big
flat stone, that house.

This was her favorite spot.
SI10 seated herself, ami bewail swing-

ing her feetback.and forth.
"What's yer doin' Funny P" 'cried

Tom Murphy.
"Swinging my feot," replied sho,

making them go a littlo faster.
"1 want that plaoo," nnd, as iho paid

no attention to him,
"I say 1 want to sit there."
"Aiu t room for two," returned

Funny.
"What's yer lookin at mo so hard

for?" Aud the boy, two or three times
as big s. (Funuy, assumed a very
threatening air, but tho chiluVnot a
whit abashed by his threali nings re-

plied, "I'm wondering why you do not
wash your face and hands some time:;."
From the laugh which felluwrd, he
know tho children were on Funny's
side, and ho also knew from past ex-

perience it would be belter for him lo
ioave her alone, and alter muttering,

"Just wait till I catch vou alone, sis,"
he sneaked oft".

Funny's attention was attracted by
two nicely uresseil little
passing:

iris iio to these iirnorant ones that

"Oil! Susy," said one, ain't glad
Christmas is coming? going to
get a big wax dull, and crmiio fori',
and Santa (,'hus is going to bring me
a beautiful picture book. I ai;ed him
to."

Oh mj !" said tlio other child, 1

nked Santa Clans to bring me a"
was all Funny heard, but it set her to
thinking.

Christmas! I wonder who that is,
and Santn Claus, 1 wondi r who that
is?

I'll Alien," and down slio
jumpod and went to her sister.

were

you
I'm

this

ask

Alice, who sClirist.nas? aud Santa
Clans, who's that?"

I almost forget now, nnswotod tho
swcot voico of tlio lame girl, after a
pause, uuring which tier eyes hail a far
away expression, as if she was trying
to recall a dim rec illection, "but tlinv
used to como iu tho winter time, and
bring us nicethings to eat; I think they
must be papas because good things al-

ways come from papas vou know.
Johnnie Murphy always gets bis candy
from his papa, anil hu-- y and Bella al-

ways sa ; "Oh! papa gave it to nu ,"
if they havo an thing ni 'C, and the
Brad' children, and wo haven't any
papa, so we do not hnvk1 anything nice.
i wish wo did have one, don t you
FunnyP"

ics, let s ask Christmas, or Sanla
Clans to bo our papa, if the little girl
is going to get tho doll because she
asked for it, maybe Santa Claus will
be our pnpi if wo ask him."

Hell, 1 think they are everybody s

papa, only some children havo two."
Alice, do you b"lieve they hrmir

us something if wo asked them to?"
Maybe."
I iruess I'll ask them now. think

they hear me?"
Maybi

So Funny shut her eyes, put her
lingers iu her ears and said in a loud
voice:

Christmas, won't you nnd Suntn
Claus come nnd bring nie'n Alice some
cakes, amlenndy, aud me a big wax
doll; and won t you please make Alice
wciir "

Sho then opened her eyes, looked
round ar if she halt ix,ii'etod to see
them then nnd there, and looked ah
most disappointed that they did not

Well, after two or three ilavs had
como nnd gono and no Santa Clans,
Fanny said: "Alice, I don't bcihvc
they heard me, I'll havo lo sec them,
and ask them. I wonder when) Ihev
live, I'm (ruins to lind their house. '
And sure onouirh oft' she started, she
did not know which way to go, so she
seated herself on tho rock to wait until
she found out.

The lirst peoplo who passed were two
tinely dressed ladies.

Oh won t you plea3o toll mo whore
Christmas lives?''

"What little heathen," roturned the
ladv, "let go my dross, you horrid little
thing." Funny stared a minute, I
wonder what a heathen is, I'll ask Alieo.

Sho noxt asked a littlo girl, who told
her Santa Claus lived nway up iu the
clouds.

Sho stood a minute looking up, but
could think of no way to got there, so
slit shook her head slowly, and said:
"1 don't believe you."

The oilier littlo girl looked shocked
at this impolite speech, artd hurried off,
but our littlo Funny had not meant lo
bo rudo, wlint sho meant was "I think
you must bo mistaken;" only she had
no mother to tench he' to be polite

More than one person had turned
round, to louk
standing on tho big stone on the corner,
and wondored what h was doing thoru.
Ono lady had approached hor with some
pennies in her hand, hut on meeting
Funny's independent look, said to her
companion: "Oh, guess I was mis-
taken, that child is no beggar, what n
bright countenance."

Ono boy asked hor what sho was
doing.

She nnsworod: "I'm waiting for
Christmas."

The reply seemed vory funny to the
boy, tor he laughed loudly.

It was now late in the afternoon this
poor little child had boon here most of
tho day. Slio had started out ciinlidont
of success and had not met it, the tears
ol disapoointment rose in her eyes, and
she was about to turn homeward, when
a carriage, nioro handsome than she
had ovor seen, drew up to the store
near her, aud an old gentleman stepped
out; he was unlike anyone she had ever
seen, his hair and board wcro almost
white.

Funny was all eagerness In a mo
ment. "Hero Ihey come, thought sho,
and gave a little hop of joy.

As tho gentleman was about to pass.
Funnv caught hold of his coat.

"Ui sir, am t you Christmasf '
"Hoy? why what a funny little crea

ture."
"I ain t creature at all, sir; I'm onlv

Funnv."
"What are you doing horof whore

are your parent f"
1 haven t cot any only A. no. And

me'n Alice want to find Santa Claus,
we haven't any papa to bring us nice
things, and we thought if Santa Claus
knew it held be our paps."

"What s vour name. oniluP inrmirnd
the' contluuian. looklnar rarneitlv at
tho bright piquant, yet d

looklngllttla face, and wonderod what
It, wim that foemfti fnniWeT nboiit t.

"Mv namo's Funnv."
"What oUeP" ."

"That's all, oh! no it ain't cither,
Funny Santa Claus I guess."

"Take mo lo your home little ono, I
want to soo Alice."

"Ain't you going to tHko Santa Claus
with you,' poiuting to the tall footman
iu the gilt trappings.

"No, we will'send for him if wo need
him."

So thoy climbed tho three flights of
stairs, and Funny rushed iqto the room
with:

"Hern comos mo'n Christmas, and
we left Santa Claus down stniis."

Tho goinhmnn followed her into the
room, his eyes rested ou Alice, his face
becaiuo very pale, and stretching out
both onns he exclaimed:

"Mvl'laribel!"
' That's what mamma used to call

Funny!" returned she, "my nnmo is
Alice."

Si:o paused; tho old look in
her eves, gradually changing, to one
of wonder and joy, and pointing to his
face she exclaimed."

"Tho picture. Funny! Tho picture!"
then drawing nearer, "I'm so glad yon
havo como at last, it is so tired to wait
so Ion?," and leaned her head against
his arm.

The gentleman did not dare trust
himself lo speak, his feelings were Ion
full lor utleraiK'C. "Christmas, I'll
lovo you Vauso you mnko my Alice
glad," said Funny.

"My children, do you not know w hat
Christina? means?"

"No. sir."
T.Hii taking Funnv tin in his lan. ho

v, told won- -

d

d

I

u. iiiii oeauuiui story oi ino v.nrisi
Caild, nnd of tho beautiful homo tiiat
be is getting us ready for, where thero
will be uo more sorrow, no sickness,
but all will be well ami happy forever.

"This dear Father has sent mo to
yon, my children, no need to examine
i.bo contents of that n trunk,
"I recogi.i.u my Claribel in you dear."
Laying his hand on Alice's head.

"Do you want to go with me to my
beautiful home, and have it for your
home?"

"Ob yes! wo do, don't wc Alice?"
But Abe ) looked up iu tho gentleman's
face and said:

'T'leae sir, can't I go lo tho other
Iloiuu with Hun?"

The gentleman put his arms round
her, "would my Alice loave mo so
soon?

Just then the door opened, nnd Mrs.
Brady appeared. Shu lified both hands
iu ninazement, at the unusual sight of
a stringer, and exclaimed:

"ure its the blessed childers grand
father:

And Mrs. Brady was right. Tho
in tho trunk '.vera not needed to

tell the gentleman theso were his
grand-childre-

lie had como all tho way across the
ocean to lind his Claribel, tho chil'
dri ll's mamma; and bog her forgive.
ncss for his harshness in turning her
fr nil him, but his Claribel was gum' to
her long home, and he found in her
stead hit little grandchildren; and oh!
how his heart smote him, whon ho re-

membered that nil their poverty, aud
sorrow might havo been avoided, had
be iistened lo lcr prayer for his

f.)r marrving against his will.
And he resolved to devote the rest of
his life to there. The children could
not believe it was true. And when after
awhile, tin y all Brinks and all drove
in the handsome carriage, to tho big
hotel, and (nten d tho bright, warm
room, and saw the table spread Willi

everything nice you could think of,
they were too happy to speak.

Alice was afraid it was just "a think,"
but no; tlcre was no littlo sqnaro wir-do-

nnd this had always been in-

separable from "a think."
And tho next day was Christmas,

and such a Christmas.
Kunm , or Ciaribi I, as siiu was now

called, was perfectly happy, for Santn
Claus bought her a big wax doll, with
real nair ou its head, and blue shoes
on, and a blue satin dress, and more
candy, and goodies than sho had seen
in nil her life.

And Mrs. Brady, kind Mrsj. Brady,
could not believe that she should never
touch the wash-tu- b again, it was too
good to bo true, sho thought.

O! what a happy Christinas, novor
any more hunger, or sorrow, but all
bright and happy beforo them.

And Alice dear, patient Alice
another Christmas came, sho had

her wish, nndwcn.ttothe "Othor Homo
with Him."

IHummiflH uf Thought
Levo is sunshine; hate is shadow.

Longfellow.
"He that givcth lot bim do it with

cheerfulness."
Happy is he that cherishes tho dreams

of his youth.
Bo not simply good bo good for

somm mug. i mircnu.
None am so old as those who havo

outlived their enthusiasms.
A calamity is bettor borne for not

lining previously dwelt upon. Mmo
Biinsen.

It is o tsior to suppress tho lirst de
sire than to satisty all mat follow it.
Frjnklin.

In conversation with tho egotist, all
subjects lead to his "I," as "All roads
lead to Koine.

Sweet is I ho breath of praiso when
given by those whoso own high merit
claims tuo praise thov give Hannah
More.

A man must bo oxcossivolv stupid,
as well as uuchnritsblo, who believes
there is no virtue but on his own side.

Addisou.
A helping word la often like a switch

on a railroad track but ono inch be
tween wreck and prosperity. Beochor.

vt nat the present man tries to do is
a prophecy ot what, tho future man
will d- o- women likewise.

Hold fast to tho present. Every posi
tion, every moment of life, is ot un
spcaknblo value as the representative
ot a whoio otornity. lioothe.

To tho attentive eyo, each moment
oi tne year nas its own beauty, and in
tho saiiio field, it beholds ovory hour a
picture whioh was never seen before,
nnd whioh shall novor bo seen again.

Emerson.
If you would he happy, try to be

cheerful, even whoa misfortune assails
you. You wilt soon find that there is
a pleasant aspect to nearly all cir-

cumstances to even the eovorest trials
uf lift.

Out In a Colorado town the manager of the
e as elected mayor, acil be an-

nounced in his inaugural adlress that he
weuld a are no pains or cxpeme tomakehta
atlmlu'strjtiOD popular, tnetructlre and picas-in?- ,

and that th re would lie In It nolti ng to
offend l lie mnatreliaed taste. Hawkeye.

A health Journal lay,; ' Oa rlflng In the
morning always put on the shoe, and sto kr

tone Drat, ouJuot walkabout la tbs bare feet "
Wonder If ttt editor has ever loeu tin now

tiyla of pn'l A man bo pnti on bit ihoe,
Unl tun never (trtthmii Into the pint.

fdlljin tin leg, Otiii,frtiVf IJiitii

1? '

I'llKIttTMAH CAKOI.M.

Hero rnmi s eld Kiitl er Christmas,
With snlluil f life nil.) drll Us ;

Wl'h iiiistt.'io.. iilieut tils tirnA-p-

S i iniTlilv lie crincs
ilis iirnis are lull of hII irojd cheer,

His face wl h l.uu'tilcr irlows,
Hi shines likf H'.y limlM'hoM tire

Ainnl the hi ev cnu'ls.
He is the eld folks' ( lirlstlna ,

lie wiinin hearts like wine;
He ttniWR the r wen. r into

Ami in ikes their f u es siitne.
I i mill for Father

Itiln: nil tile merry tvlls,
And briiitr ilivir eratnlshes all around

To heir the t ie ho tells.

Here cranes tin; little Chrlst-clilli- l,

All innocence and joy,
And Iteming glff in oilier hand

Koreverv irl and lioj,
Hi. Mis Ih'i. t..n,l. r stoij

About the lloli Maid
Ami .lesus in llie manner,

Before the oxen lain.'
Like any little ninlt r lilrd

He slinrs hi Hweetestsorc,
Till all tli" clicrulis In llie ssy

To hear his carol throng.
Ho Is the children's (.'linsiiniis;

Tliey ceme without, u call
To jr.it.ler round the triieious Child

W mi htliiL'fth joy to all.

Hut ivllo ell ill trhur their Ciiristiiins
tVllowri'sth- si ill with life !

.Not irratnls-lres-
, yomli n.,r llit'efids,

liul tin y w iio wni:o l he strife
The tut he rs nnd h mothers,

Who tijrht for homes nml t.reiid;
Who u ai ell ami war.l the living,

And airy nil Hie do oil
Ah! Iiy tin-l- side ut. Christinas tide

Tlie l.nnl of Christmas si unls ;
II- - stimulus ill- - fiom

Willi slroiii; and tender tiamls.
"I take my Chrl.lm.is i;if'," He salth,

'Fr-n- tliee, tired soul; mid he
Who ulvtlh lo My lillle ones

(ilves al-- o unto Me !"

Tins misi i.i:tok.

Most of us can probably remember
an song entitled "The
Mistletoe Bough, sung to us first and
last in tho nursery with all a nurse
maid's tendency to gloat over a talo of
woe like that of young Lovell and his
lost brkle. It was adapted (apparently
from nn Italian story, as so many of
our old stories were) to English popular
taste by a passing allusion loChristmis
festivities, with tho addition of tho
somewhat superfluous nnd irrelevant
refrain, "Oh, tho Alistlotoo Hough! '
But iu tho poet Roger's rendering tho
iinfortuHaU) lady is (iiuuvra of the i,

and tho scene of tho calamity is
Modnna; and in this pretty poom there
is, bim cnlemlii, no mention of the
mistletoe bough, though by a certain
fatality we havo? iu tho old song, this
curious parasito onco moro connocted
with that mystery of lovo and death
with which, in the most recondite traces
of its early mention, we lind it insep-
arably involved.

To iio told that tho mistletoe has boon
of old sacred to love, will surprise no
ono who remembers tho purpose for
which it is suspended in the halls and
kitchens, one ol the yule-tid- e

an annual concussion made by
decorum to love, nnd honored in the
obsorvnnco by no less a personage than
the immortal Mr. Pickwick himself.
Wo see this custom in its presont as-

pect as ono long unquestioned and
proper to Christmas (or improper, il
fastidiousness so prefers to call it;) but
when wo wako up aud begin to ask
whence it arose, we are led to indi
cations of a no loss tunn primeval an
tiquity; wnue on me trausitional period.
that is, the poriod between its origin
and our beginning to quostion that
origin, thero is, as is usual with such
questionings, no light shod.

it nas certainly been regardod of old
as a custom of much importance, for it
used to be said that the maid who was
not kissed under the niistletoo at
Christmas would not. bo married that
year; and we oan only refer its boing
mixed up with matrimonial considera-
tions to tho fact of tho nlaut beinff
sacred to the Vonua of Soandinavia:

"Freja, from whom flowe every biles,"
The winning smile, tho melting kiss.

The mistletoe was sacred of old with
the Persians and the Massagolte, and
the revorence paid to it by the Druids
was something very speoinl, nnd ex-
ceeding that paid to other objects, ol
religious importance; for, as Pliny tolls
us, "The Druids hold nothing moro
sacred than the mistletoe, provided it
bs on an oak. Thev look uDon it as a
oartain sign, that their od hati made
oholoe of that tree for lilmielf, But It

ii a initiff tery rarely tQ t mat withal
tiuai it on ihf. xui. and m It la nntrli
and when It ii found tiesy roort to it
wIlli grpM dsYtition.". hoy ilelileil ht
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mistletoe, nnd might only approach it form and dual number could not be
in the most devout and reverent in constructed into nn idol. But tho oak
manner. When tho end of the year "ever lost its reputation for sanctity,
approached they marched with great and was held sacred to Jove; and it is
.solemnity to gather the mistletoe of the curious to lind how long it retained its
oak, ill" order to present it to iu Britain.
Jupiter, inviting ail the world to The author of iiiiijna llritwmirt, in
assist at tho ceremony, with the his "Account of the Hundred of Croy-word-

"Tho year now is n.t band, lam!,'' desci iocs a great wood bclonp-gatlic- r

the mistletoe!'' This Borln.se ing to the archbishops, said to have
tells us; and l'icard says that in Bur-- 1 consisted wholly of oaks; nnd nmonsf
gundy the country people, on the lirst them was one that b.iro mistletoe,
day of tho year, salute one another which some persons were so hardy as
with the words, "An liny, Fan neui to cut ilowi: for the gain of selling it to
(.hi Iwiiiii (limns BoiKs)!" ij'nj or iw hi) apothecaries of London, leaving a
lining llie Celtic name still retained l.r brunch of it to sprout out; but they
the mistletoe in French, whilst iu the proved unfortunate after il, for one of
upper parts of (iermauy, where the lln iu fell lame, and others lost nn eye.
henlhen customs nimuml. tlm r,,mm..i, At length, in the year 1(H, a certain!
people, according lo Koysior, aliout niaii, uoivvitiisiiiuiiing lie was warned
Christiiias tiino run about tho villages against it, upon the account of what
slriktng doors and windows with bun;-- , the others hid sullorrd, adventured to
mors, nnd shouting "Out hvl, gut In I!" cut the tree down, and he soon after
words which are plainly eoiiivnleiif lo broke bis leg. To fell oaks hath long
the Paiidiual name of thu mistletoe n considered fatal, and such ns

by l'linv when ho calls it omnin Neve it prielue i the instance of the(., For, indeed, there Fail of Winelielsea, who, having
is scarcely anything wlrch it has not felled a grove of oaks, soon after lotiud
been said to euro. In Brittany, where bis coun'.ess dea I iu her bed suddenly;
it is now boeomo "l'llerbo dii la (' oix" and his eldest son, the Lord Maidstone,
(lou.aouen ar groaz), it is considered was presently killed by a cannon-ball-

to heal fever, and to givo strength for It is rntle r curious, too, that certain
wrestling. Bacon says tho mistletoe Knglith oiks havo been named "(los-lipo- n

oaks is counted very medicinal. l'id" and "Aposlles."
aud the Druids consider it a remedy The Greeks had a custom, lorg

all kinds of poison, and a lainid by the Athenians, of curving
suvereistn remedy ngainsl vermin. (each new year to their neighbors'

The inhabitants ot Klgin and Moray,
says the Key. Mr. Shaw, are accustomed
to cut withes of tho mistletoe, and
mako circles of them, lo keep through-
out tho year, pretending therewith to
cure hectics nnd other troubles, "llav- -
ly experience," quoth th.) old herbalist,

a

s

olive
ii ti

of Armorica
and Great
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winch a pludgoot

Johnson "showes this plant to lion to Noah from bis symbolical grave,
have no maligno nor poisonous, iho ramn,- ttlifci nnd ndniitling

a contrano facultie, being frc- - this wo can sen "rigliteou
quently used in medicines against branch" be a name of the
epilepsiu. leaves and of all ills, whom culminate
niistletoo are hot nnd dry, nnd of sub- Iho purity and pathos of
till purls; tho is hot nnd bd-- 1 mvstery ol love and dentil.
ing, and cunsists of au airy and Stukely says "tho laid tho
substance, somo earthly oualitie; mistletoe on their an emblem of
for. according to the judgment nt thu saluliferous of the Messiah."
his acrimony ovoreomiucth his bitter-- . Somo such, meaning may possibly havo
nosse; lorn it uo used in out np- - neen underlying ino smoke ot
plications, it draweth humours from

' their sacrifice; but for us tho atnios-th-

deepest parts of tho body, is Christmas is us
ing and dispersing them abroad, and
digesting them. It ripcuoth hard swell-
ings the ears, and other

tempered witli rosin
and a littlo qualitin of wax It
hath been most creditably reported lo
mo, that a fee of the of the
mistleloo bruised and strained into
oyle and drunkon; hath presently and
forthwith rid a grcvious and sore
stitch."

"Tho peoplo of Holstoiu regard it,
especially if found ou an oak, ns
panacea for greun wounds, and a sure

to secure, success hunting.
Hnro is enough to Us namo of

mmm, and after detail
ing tho properties attributed to it, and
the nomn and enrnmonv of white vest.
meiits and golden attending its
solemn gathering by Arch-Drui-

winds up Willi nil a tlonian contempt
for, and ot, Druidism in theso
words: "So vain and superstitious aro
many natluns in ino world, nnd niton-time- s

in such frivolous aud
things as those!"

The gathering of the niistletoo iu
Britain was tarnished hy all Iho
horrors of sacrifico
had to bo put down by the
Romans with ft strong hand and
a violent antagonism: but we can find
Druiilieal rites and observances most
romote antiquity, in tho primeval reli-

gion of races, tending ever westward
from the tar east; material sjmbol
losing, in its passage through races and
through tinio, its primitive purity of
meaning and invariably degenerating
into an object of blinded and corrupt
idolatry; the plaything of the worst of
hnman passions, in substitution for its
once high position as the exponent of
the best of moral foelings. There was
nothing tban oaks and in
the days of Abraham and the Patri-
archs; such and sueh. only wore their
temples, not built with hands, where
they mot to worship and with
the Dioty. These natural sanctuaries
only to be held when the
heathen had invaded and corrupted
tbein, wheat tho only ehaiice of
salvation that remained for Israel was

houses
branch

an branch, "tho dove's
just as we tho niistletoo

carried from house to house, at tlio
same season, by thi Celts

Britain. It was beyond
doubt allusion to that glaucous
hrtuic'i was rosurrcc-

(ltio.'i),
but olirac;

rather clearly why
the should great

Tho berries of healer in
the sublime

bird-lim- e
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ouco more, and Iho mistletoe; and love
nnd death have again taken up their
places conspicuously by our nresiuo,
tboso otherwise vacant placet!

Let us apply ourselves onco moro to
the task of greeting Christmas kindly,
roniornbering for thoso who liavo be
scarred and wounded in tho past year's
battles, there is still ono cirenmstnuce
which makes Christmas festivities en-

durable, without which they would not
be oven possible; and that is, that we
have the children with us.

In reverence for their blissful igno-
rance, a vail is drawn over all that,
id fate has forced it upon thorn, they

have no need to know, and tho very
fact of walking with this vail drawn,
and acting the part of a perfect sym-

pathy with their childish glee, brings
with it a reality of warmth and re-

freshment which has served again and
again to tho world and its
toilers; whilst behind it all lies a sure
and curtain prospect which the dwell-
ers in a royal pal a en and tho inmntos of
tho lowliest cottago aliko may lay to
heart. For, says Love,
The shadow passoth when the trees shall fall,

tut 1 shall reijjn forever over all."
ITb t'hruttuna readval.

Another Christmas will soon shine
across tho world. Over land and sea,
over palace and hovel, over slave and
freeman, tho glad light will gleam,
reminding all whom it touches with its
radiant shaft that thoy are members of
the same tamiiy, nound together by
the same sorrows and . the same
hopes.

Too lirst traces of the observance of
Christmas as a religious holiday ap-
pear during the reign of the Emperor
Commodus", and il was probably kept
as a fast by tho ascetics as a contrast
to tho beastly debaucheries of that
sovereign. After be was strangled, it
reappeared in the time of Diocletian;
but nfter looking it bver that monarch
disapproved of it, and locked the
celebrants in the ohurohes and burned
I hem all together.

It. does not appear, from the old ac-

counts, that there was any uniformity
anionic churches at to the time of (he

that thoy should worship In one divine- - i of Christmas, some of them
ly annotated nlaoe add no other, divine-- 1 doldinir thafeulval la Auril or Mar.
ly market! by only one nymbul, the! toil otbort Iu January, aauortllnj; to
clieniblitii'WlilcIl by tjisif four fold WYnnlcncn. pir Jimo N"Mt W
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counts for the choice of tho 25th of
December the Winter solstice by
showing that not only the feast of the
Nativity, but most feasts, were located
at cardinal points of the yenr, and that
the lirst Christian festivals having been
fixed by mathematicians at pleasure,
tho Christians adopted what thoy found
in the calendars.

The 2 real "birthday of the human
soul" has never been a favorite holiday
in New England. Because it was
noisily celebrated by the reckless
roystcrers of Merry Mount. Oliver
Cromwell abolished Christmas iu
England, and holly and ivy were made
seditious badges. In like manner, the
congregations of Norton and Hooker
and tho constituencies of Kudicott and
Winthrop abolished Christmas in New
Kngland, and denounced, with an.us-in- e

fervor, this "invention ot the
dyvvlo." In Massachusetts and Con
necticut its observance was forbidden
on peril of lines and imprisonments,
aud the wretched Episcopalians had a
hard time of it indeed. Santa Claus
had to run the gunllet over the reefs
ot Now England with much fear lind
trembling, any time for two centuries.
llie l'urilans proscribed the day and
all its vanities, as savoring of
papistical siiperstilion, but il survived
llie anathemas ot Kouiidliend iVill and
his followers, nnd once more ill
gracious light streams across I he world,
illuminating sombre nooks nnd cheer-
ing weary hearts.

it is in tne land ol tlio luiths mat
Christmas has had its most general
and jojoiis recognition. Iu Germany
and Sweden it early became the moth
er of many kindred holiibus, forming
the Christmas I yele, suruus.ving in the
richness of its appointments all other
groups ol religious liolidajs. At this
Winter solstice tho Germans and
Norwegians long held their great Yule
feast iu honor of the return lo the
north of tho liery l, and they
believed that during tho twelve nights
begining ou December 25th, they could
traco tho personal movements and
propitiate the favor of their whimsical
leilies Udm, isrechta, Mpeu and llie
rest. I ho idle log, tho wassail, the
bacchanalian carols nnd tho Christmas
theatricals have passed away, ni:d the
observance of the day is now confined
to missions of nieicy, limited church
sorvicta, the midnight scurrying of
Santa Claus, and the banging of
reciprocal presents on tho evergreen
boughs. Happier than any of the
deciduous trees is tho g

conn that curries benedictions upon its
balsm breath and holds out its mailed
lingers to the littlo cues on Christmas
mornirg.

Christians is the Day
of Gifts. Fathers nnd moihers give
gitls then, if on no other day; brothers
and sisters givo gifis; relatives, friends,

hums, cronies, level's, nil iniiuii e in
tho pleasant privilntro of thus aticsting
their personal affection. Hemlock
and spruce and cedar aud pinu will
bloom in wonderful ( m ir.sceneo anil
fructify in rare fruilngo on Christmas
lay, and even when the dawu coinis
plethoric stockings will be found ill
every curious nook nnd corner.

Iu nil sorts of plnees, especially in
tho homes of the comfortable and the
mansions of the rich! It is a sad
thought that Siuitu Claus, tho gener
ous is
syeoptmrii and turnkey

a, id
Ian

he hunts stocking ! How he j to jiuicuiul
hovorsTrroiiud satin couiiterpnne.i
caversil with nntiqre lace! How l

lingors and unloads his reindeer sled
on hearths of proeelian tiles, beneath
lambrequins of g
and clocks of orvw'u! How ho brings
hciifs of playthings to the child who is
already W':sv.'iUi such trinkets, nnd
jewe s to the young ladies whose jewel-cas- e

is already full! lie is a cruel
toady is Santa Clms. He stops
tftenest nt the (daces wiiero he sees a
silver "'ate upon t Iio door. Ho is
fond of costly perfumes, of rich
apparel. The reindeer team is the
turnout of a As "well- -

bred" dogs bmk nt beggars, so doe
Santa Clans shy from thu road to
avoid tho chimneys of the indigent
lie onoys nnd perverts ti e lliblo law,
"Jo him who huth shall on given.

The poor will bo but scantily ivmem
bered. Kindly and willing us tiny
may be, they can mako few nm!
huniblo reciprocal presents. If vou
have two d( liars to spare, and wish to
feel a flutter of that divino pleasure
that is iniilgenoiis to heaven, get a
poor washerwoman to thank you a
turkey, it win tickle your vanity
wonderfully: nnd tent is, tho earthly
machinery which tho good Lord lorg
ago set in motion to alluro you into
kindness,

Church-trimmin- g is excullont, after
tho poor are provided tor; but wein
betler to spare a few groens from the
chare and a few flowers from
tl.o font, if thereby thero can bo nioro
cortainly secured a green place
some desolate honrt, nnd the

gratitude in somo winter-stricke- n

homo. trunk Leslie s lUimruua ach'

Writing to HnnrnClnnt.
It may indeed bo called nn ngo of

progreks when our little ones, stiu
fondly believing in the beneficent and
munificent Santa Claus, undertake to
"hurry him up through medium
of un improvised to wit tlio
chimney, down which His most potent
and gracious Blaiesty will descend on
Christmas Eve, for the purpose of

ueposunig ueiui prizuu puis iu ine
littlo stockings so attiuiiy exinnuea
and bung on tiny cots aud
beds in nurseries nil ovor the length
nnd breadth of the land. What
quaintly worded epistles theso mis- -

sivos must be. "Darling Santa Claus,"
writo tho girls, "pleaso, please do put
a big. bitf. ever so big doll in mv
stocking. Let hor open aud shut h her
eyes, and say mamma and papa.
While the boy writes, "Jiy near Mr.
Santa Claus, my stocking will just
hold a base-bal- l bat as if it wero niado
for it. If you please, I would like a
base-bal- l bat, and a couple of balls."
Thus do our dear little folks address
their innocent petitions to tho all
mythological, are real, dispenser of
Christmas toys. Long, oh long may
they continue to nelieve in mm.

DanverDqttiKa.
Mr. J. A. McBoth, Pacifio

Office, Denver, Col., was cured by St.
Jacobs OU ot an excruciating pain in
the neek, and also tooth-ach- One ap-

plication did the work.

'What Is worrt thing abont rl.hesl"
asked a Sun'lay-lcboo- t teacher. "That they
take unto themaslvea wings and( fly away,"
promptly repl'ed lh, boy at the foot of the
clue. Clncluratl Saturday Kliht '

Catarrh bai killed fifty dojiln Waterbury,
Conn,, and horsemen fear It will eopia

'
Into

tbeitatlnncti,

Faiiioto, Iu, Da, M T, Oinihla
ayai "I pre fiUjn, Browa'i Iron gilterali)
RffWllln4lli Vf!Me!jjKi(lot1.T11

ClIKIsTMAS IN GERMANY.

The ideal Christmas is in Germany.
All classes, the old and young, em-

peror and peasant alike, enjoy tne fes-

tival. Yet it is distinctively the day of
the children, mid as such has been cele-biut-

by Germany's greatest bards,
from Klopstock to Otto Kognetto; aud
Goethe, Schiller, and even such a grim
cynic ns Heino have enshrined the day
in undying verse. J he German ideaof
the day, too, is ono of sacred senti-
ment. The IcAson tauelit to the young
is, that li e offerings of the Christina,
tree are from he Saviour, testifying His
love for 'little children. The Wi ihnuchtt
maim (Christmas man), is supposed to

his favors to the eood
children; but so impartial is he in ap
portioning his gilts that all children
are good. Thus (he religious instinct
is cuitivated iu a in us beautiful and
telling way, and the anniversary is, in- -
letd, a happy one for the children of
jcruiMiv, where tho Christmas-tre- e

had in birth, and where nil the delight
ful fes'ivities of Chii-tini.- as known
in England and the United States, first
took root.

As it is a boast of tho Juws'that they
founded the family, so it may bo a
proud one, too, of the Germans, that
they have given to children a day in
the year, the approach of which they
always eagerly await. Many tender
and touching stories of this Saxon out-
growth am toid iu many forni3 of Ger-
man and Norse literature, to tho

of the young; but, perhaps, Hans
Anderson has done morn to hit tho
child's fancy in ibis regard than any
author of our time. There is also a
beautiful poem of Hebel, "Christ-Bouin- ,"

which celebrates tho cere-
monies on Christmas Eve, and which
t'ivus nu adi quatu idea of that senti-
mental side of the Gnrninn nature,
which shines so resplcniiently in tho
poetry, painting and niusie of the
Fiithc rhiuil. The manner, too, in which
the Christmas Eve festivities aro con
ducted, reflects the sober side of the
German mind in a very striking way.
A large yew bough is erected in olio of
the parlors, lighted with tapers, and
hung with numerous gills, sweet- -
iiica's, candies and ornaments, tho
whole producing a very decorative ef-

fect calculated to strike tho juvenile
iye. Every object is marked with tho
name of tho interded recipient, nnu
when the distribution takes place, tho
scene is one of great hap)iness, not
alone to the children, but to the adults

Will. The mother lakes her
daughters aside, and tho father his
oiis, nnd the parents then tell tho

children what lias been most prnisc- -
worlhy or otherwise, in their conduct
during the preceding enr.

1 hero slill exists in Germany tho
veritable s iiita Claus, known thero as
'Enech Kupcrt, who, dressed ill hith

a flowing white robe, t, ith a
mask and enormous llaxi-- wig, roes
fiom hnii o to house, being received
Willi cleat rcUTeneo by llie parents;
and, aner inquiring carefully nbouttho
behavior ot tuo cbiidn n, tho
pioscnts witli apni'eiit justice. It will
thus bo seen that Christmas in Ger-
man , is almost entirely a children's
festival, that tho effort has been to
mnko it u high moral institution by
giving to Din most deserving.

i kindling in the mind of thu child
sfter nil! How lo deserve recompense-
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As such, the mil at dav of Christianity
is certainly more poetically understood
ill (iermauy than in any other civil-
ized naiioii.

Aside trom the mere juvenile nspct
of Christinas, ihe Germans, indeed,
make this a feasting day. All Iho
members of the family who can reach
tho homestead gather about tho great
tiro which is sum to be burning on
every German health. It makes littlo
difference the distance. Every Ger
man will be at his ancestral seal if it
bo within the range of possibility; nnd
in this is the maternal triumph. The
mother is sure lo see her children onco
a year, and thus the .imuversity is to
Iu r a moment of supremo satisfaction.
Even the students at the universities
l ravel hundreds of nub s to go to their
homes on this day, ami no expense is
spine l to bo present at llie family re-

union. No good Geininn ever fails in
this duty, which to Mm is snored.
From tho ilirono lo tlio hovel tho samo
spirit porvailos. Indeed, it is tho
national feeling that
" A ( lirlslmns Kiimbol oft would cheer

A pojr nuin's heart throuijti half the year."

The Germans in the United States, ns
a rule, keep np their rovereuco for the
day, nnd Christinas, as Americans ob-

serve it, is largely the result of German
contact. While our Christmas notions
come from England iu the lirst instance
il should not be forgotlcu that England
got hers frcm Geruiauv.

tlnir Old Slay a Man Live?
Itemorclt'l Manila? for Jtnusrir.

In a Bossarabian province lives one
Savtchuk, who, at last necounts, was
ono hundred and thirty years old. Ho
is whnt is calied a Russian by birth.
His eldest sou is cighty-sovo- n years
old, aud is far moro decrepit than the
father. Tho ono family has multiplied
into fifty families. The ago of this
Russian, is, of course, not ns well au-

thenticated as that of old Parr, the
Englishman. It has been noted that
reported cases of extreme old ago al-

ways occur in tho ranks of the very poor,
whose date of birth can rarely bo vori- -
II.nt u.lilln Irlnnrtt nrthlnti nnd mnmlia,
of noted fnmilfos, whose records are
kept, in no ngo or country, have ever
lived a hundred years. Generalizing
from this faot, a distinguished English
writer, Mr. Lewes, gives it, as bis judg-
ment, that it is very doubtful If any
human being can claim the distinction
of being a centenarian. Yet from the
analogy ot the animal races, every
child that is well born should live a
century. Tho lulo teems to be that
animals livo five timos tho length of
t'n ir adolescence, that is thoy ought to
live livo timos longer than the period it
tnkos to attain their full growth. There
is no quostion but whnt the whole
human raco does not rr joy the health
and vigor which It is possible to attain.
There is somo defect in the constitu-
tion of even tho strongest of our race
Iu the golden age of humanity jet to
come, every cild will be well born.
Its life and habits will conform to the
seientifio laws controlling our exlstenoe
on this earth, and then man's environ
ment will holp hlnl to achieve tne
highest possible physical vitality. To-

day tho grcnt bulk of the human raoe
aro born with weak strains in their
blood. They cat Improper food, use
hurtful stlmu'anii as drink. They are
poisoned bv malarias and snbieot to
contagions duo to their surroundings'.
Thp two great objextta of the best mod
anil wumeu In this life should be first .

to Improve tbn raoe Itself, morally and
nhealeallv. and secondlv. la Sk this
earth on whioh. man livo Ut anode
for tin tufufyx j?"l19 ''h'! "Ill then,

ncoupyiV .
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